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POWER
(*945)
IN 1935 the Normandie crossed the Atlantic for the first time and
on the return voyage one of the passengers was Comte Bertrand de
Jouvenel. Another was Tom Pendergast, Boss of Kansas City
(Missouri), and, on the advice of an American journalist, the young
Frenchman, abandoning his store of books on American politics,
set himself to study the phenomenon of the power politician in this
(chemically) pure form. "I am told," said de Jouvenel, "that you
are the ruler of Missouri, Mr. Pendergast, Can you tell me how it is
that you do it?" In this long, acute, learned and, in general,
objective treatise, M. de Jouvenel continues the investigation of
which the interview on the Normandie was one of the early research
projects. M. de Jouvenel in his essay does not recall this episode in
the preparation of his book1 (that piece of information we owe to
Mr. Marquis Childs), but his time was well employed, for Tom
Pendergast was a remarkable specimen of an important type not
confined to American politics, the "unidea'd" politician, the pur-
suer of power for its sake or for its fruits. And as a lesson not to
ignore the historical importance of such types, it was a decision of
Pendergast that, a year before, had sent to the United States
Senate Mr, Harry S. Truman, unconscious as both Senator and
Boss must have been, that it was the road to the White House, in
one of the decisive moments of American and world history.
In intention, and often in achievement, M. de Jouvenel is a
naturalist. Even when he is a pathologist, he tries to attain and does
sometimes attain the scientific passionate objectivity that can make
" What a lovely tumour" a totally justifiable manner of expression.
But in spite of the plan and in spite of the comparative success in
the execution of the plan, it is easy to see that M. de Jouvenel is
hostile to power or rather to the dressing-up of the crude, in-
eluctable facts of power in philosophical garments more or less
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